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find some refuge just before a gang of the insurgents broke in with
the intention of killing him in cold blood. Kabayama has talked
with him since and telephoned from Miyanoshita to tell me so.
Prince Saionji, in the country at Okitsu, also escaped in time, but
those in Tokyo seem to have had no warning whatever.

It is significant that somebody telephoned to our servants during
dinner asking that they be informed the moment Saito left our
Embassy and when we looked up the number later it was found to
be the local police station ; they may have had some special warning
or it may have been merely the usual precautionary protection,
probably the latter. At any rate, Saito's presence under our roof
that night made no difference one way or the other; he left well
before midnight and was not killed until five or six o'clock the next
morning. It would have been doubly horrible if the murderers had
invaded our Embassy, as they could easily have done so far as their
force was concerned, and bayoneted him at our table; the inter-
national aspects of such a move would probably have weighed little
with those young hotheads if they had felt that it would facilitate
their object; some and perhaps all of their groups were armed with
machine-guns ; in the case of the Prime Minister several police were
mowed down before the building was entered, and at the Watanabe
house his entire family and servants were wiped out.
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Everything that happened before the revolt now seems so trivial
in comparison "with the events of the past four days that there is no
incentive to record the earlier daily notes. Little by little I shall
have to try to piece out all that took place between February 26
and 29. The final denouement, namely, the sudden reappearance of
Prime Minister Okada, alive and uninjured, after we and nearly
everybody else believed him to have been assassinated, savours of
the most intense melodrama and it has certainly made the insurgents
the laughing-stock of Japan if not of the world, which is a very
healthy thing. Yet sorrow and anger overcome the humour of it.

To begin the story we have to go back to our dinner for the Saitos
on the evening of February 25, We sat down to two tables, thirty-
six in number, and wishing to give the old gentleman and our other
guests something out of the ordinary in the matter of entertainment
I had seen several flirts at the Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer studio
during the past few days. On the last afternoon, Shathin showed
me Naughty Marietta, with Jeanette MacDonald and Nelson Eddy
and I decided at once that the ideal picture had been found, for
it was full of lovely old Victor Herbert music, beautiful scenes,
a pretty, romantic story and no vulgarity whatever, almost as good
a film as One Night